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birds were once worms. 

that's why they eat worms, to remember what they once were. 

taking volunteers to put cigarettes out on my body. 

finay finid my garb shit that i carbout lot. i hit the top 19 for the 15-25 
over-acher over-her. time to die. Quit hitting on my mom! Haha 

The latest sociological study suggests that texting all local contacts 
"need sex punishment" does not yield desired results For test subject. 
The desires of test objects are forever indeterminable under current 
testing conditions. Class struggle is recapitulated in the LCBO. 
marcuse says we should expose and correct the abnormal behavior of 
industrial plants. they should be leafier, a little more sprawling, vibrant, 
happy. happy plants that are industrious but not industrial. the sludge 
screws the chloros. more and more modern plants require chloroplastic 
surgery to repair the unattractive bodily deformations Following 
sunrise to sunset work days. 

be kind, support a vine. 

Plant bros smell like clog grease. You take them to the thorn, rub it on 
raw, next thing baby lady screams he didn't get any. Poor Fuckass. 

Not everyone gets the libido automatic voice message. 

There there shitinjectant. Pound windows. | repeat this is helicopter 
number one. The onion dropped. The chance taken took us to Polaroid. 
We're shaking. We're unable to sustain. | repeat this is the permalink 
number—why is music enjoyable | must be drunk again... pizza sauced. 
| like mac and cheese because | use them as a hundred little straws For 
my water but they Fall apart and make my water cheesy and eventually 
| don't Feel like eating or drinking anymore, so it solves that problem, 
at least. 


maybe beer is $5 because like a burrito you're only 
supposed to have one, jackass. 

aye gut mai ‘air dodae.... den a but about a bo'le o' joanie worker... gun 
drank et whif uh gat. c'est la vie. you mongrel. Grindcore grilled cheese 
tastes like pepper makes you think you're having a stroke, manga 
volume one out this august get warm with your preparation. 
Remember when Denny's tried to pull a PBR by centering an ad 
campaign around supporting touring pop punk bands with their 
"dessert nachos." burn all yr clothes burnin down the louse yeah gettin 
now and laterz For the summer time summer! Voted YES for astroturf 
because it will Facilitate my picnics in the transition season. 
hahahahahahahaha oh no scramble the drones the symbol of the 
american revolution is under attaaaaaaack. 


you don't even have a liver until you're 15. 

except in rare cases in which mothers have the foresight to prepare the 
baby's constitution for alcohol consumption in the womb. livers 
operate much like the sexual organs. the seed is there, but hormonal 
changes around age 12 finish development and maturation into Fully 
Functioning livers that deserve to be regarded as such. how can 
someone without a liver make a decision that counts? that's why it's 
okay for 14 year olds to get abortions. sure they make the decision that 
forms the consequences, but they don't have livers so it doesn't count 
in the first place. and let's be clear, i mean count as in death count. 
because of their lack of liver, humans under the age of 15 aren't even 
properly living. that's why the words "liver" and the verb "to live" are so 
similar. one could say that when one gets a liver BECOMES a LIVER, in 
the sense that it is a person who LIVES. prior to age 15, human non-liver 
individuals may have all the sex and abortions they want because they 
don't count in the death count. it's a crazy world we live in to argue 
against non-liver immunity. as a friend of mine once said, "they aren't 
even people.” right on brother. proto-people making protozoa. if that's 
not IDGAF city, i don't know what is. 


this is me all day hiding my phallic "signifier." 

you don't even know how to talk you shit ass i sucked yr ball yr big ol 
baseball until it was warm and you give it back to me saying i did a shit 
job and fuck you i have no shit mouth you're the one with the mouth 
shit you anus clog. show me yr brownies and i'll show you yr guts and 
what made those guts run oily colors and what made those guts flower 
all Feathers all over because you got hit by a coupe and didn’t die but 
wanted to yet that coupe wasn't big enough just like you thought yr 
dick wasn't to do the proper amount of damage but it was big enough 
for me and hurt me bad and i despise you despite yr Five line devotional 
lyrics. break it up boys. this is a baseball Field not a weenie roast. 


easy to sing like a jerk 

all you do is open yr mouth and spit in everyone's beer. 

you have an acutely dysfunctional cockweenie gee whiz unhinge yr jaw 
cannon that robocop will make those wisdom teeth bump four on the 
Floor so thanks For that. 

this is me for halloween lol. oops swallowed it. 

learn to use food to increase global housewarming: cheeto lipstick, 
jumping beans kinetic energy harvest, pasta abacus, coconut cup. 

to help your world, always reply to your emails. every single one. "sick 
dawg." "boring." "how nice." "shut up." So hungry I should kill myself so 
you a few of you have something to eat before you end up like me. You 
drink coffee so you can enjoy peeing more? And we are faced with 
increasing difficulty when discerning if the bodily fluid is in actual Fact 
oil. This correlation is the one thing that is certain. We don't yet know 
the implications for consumables, or for that matter, combustibles. 


symboils 

Stop the inflatable doll play. Touch your androidgynous programs. 
Extend an internal 12 centipeders. All their legs are your legs and they 
rub your spots like cricket chains. the lady's sleepy hair has breached 
her designated row and is seeping into various words on my screen. if 
only i could draw everything that gets sucked into a light bulb when it's 
switched off i would up the thread count on my pajamas. What an 
epiclottis attaches to a larynx when you slash a throat. 


what if i'm actually a donut photo reblogger? 

i hope everyone has realized by now that grad school's primary Function 
is to cultivate an audience (in the sense that bacteria is cultured ina 
petri dish.) abolish SOGS for making "increase Fees to install astroturf?" 
an issue that requires two committees representing "For" and "against." 
i'm going to bust their office windows and then make it an issue as to 
whether or not we replace them and i'll be on the "against" committee. 
and then i'm going to piss in the reservoir of the coffee maker. | didn't 
know they were different flavors until the last one. 


belonging in outhouses we 

reveal the contradictions of fish tanks. let us heave onto the sidewalks, 
punish the almighty human resource department that pays the street 
sweepers, and swindle the toads on "our side" who give us $60 worth 
of pitchers in the name of cynical celebration. i'm dipping in the swamp 
say when get out i ate over thirty minutes ago whoever Fuck in this 
building got internet recently and didn’t protect it is an asshole 
because now i'm stealing it all the time and losing my monkish lifestyle 
thanks For nothing. hahahahahaha patriarchs ahahah they really know 
everything so they made a colony and called it the occident but more 
like ACCIDENT amirite?! 


i'm a chemical engineer i make bags 

to carry materials you then separate into edible and not repeatedly this 
is For the benefit of the earth mother who washes my brain out with 
dirt every time i develop into a nonritualistic philanthropist the 
offerings we give each other combat the regularity of my dirt brain 
washing so i can continue to chemically engineer bags that are suitable 
to carry our sacrifices. | snooshed. virginia woolf once said, "my heart 
currently resembles the ashes of my cigarettes.” time to write ninety 
thousand love letters to venus angelic, burn them, and as they 
carbonize send hundreds of asks to her tumblr to request her skype 
user name. 

The wind zonked me fleshy bottles. Whipping routing numbers around 
like racquetballs with the boss you let the numbers win so you have a 
chair to sit in and think about the gusty air that will soon engulf yr 
baubles. 

ARE YOU A TEEN? THIS BLOG IS JUST FOR YOU! SIGN UP FOR MY 
AUTOMATONS>>> THEY SINGE SONS AN' PROMULGATE PARENTS' 
THESES UNTIL YOU GO TO BED ALONE AND EARLY FOR HEALTHY 
DEPRESSION FREE SUICIDE FREE(ZE[S]) LIVING?! 


just saying... if you're not an animated sacred tree being 
with a name that has an excess of syllables i doubt i care about you. 
Teach me to be a sorceress o great rooty wood animal. Pooter teh 
computer iz my lord an a monkish thespian acting liek a british lil chump 
snogging out For a dime. O woe! | became the toy of the vulgar trade! 
Any plutonium boy knows if you say her name nobody will be around 
you, placing in sleepy shades where babies may still love you. 21 people 
walk with hands in jackets and the rest don't because they got busted 

in the casino by the guard and her blackjack. 
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hey spooge brains 

why you gotta change the volumes on the Fallout boy torrent shuckz. 
Greetings! I'm terry eagleton and I'm a biologist working on saving the 
great American eagle do you have 50 cents For me to make a phone call 
in downtown London Ontario because my wife is having a baby and | 
don't have a ride to my train ticket where my mother is dying? Hi my 
bag is named and | don't know how to smell what did | do wrong? the 
hobbit movie comes out and suddenly all the stores selling shit are 
telling you you're getting "bilbo bargains" and then you realize smaug 
represents the owners of the means of production but you're already 
living 50 years later in the age of the two towers and everything you 
see and desire is distorted by that ring you were already using acting on 
you before you even had it thinking it could help you act benevolently 
yet never knew it would corrupt mercilessly but wait we didn't get 
there yet why am i doomed by the production of this mountain... 
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"My boss put jobs in the paper for sex, 

paid off every woman's harassment suit. They always took it. The law 
couldn't touch him." overheard at cafe. Posthuman ethics guided by 
cat's asshole revolve rather than evolve the imaginary into the 
revolution by negating the revolutionary leaving you with the end of 
the evolutionary that you never knew you already went through. 
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everything in consumable culture is an apology for 


domination, 

like your parents only beat you because they love you and you know 
they really love you too so you don't go to social services you take it 
then cry together later and try really hard not to do it again, whatever 
it was, but you do because outside of this fucked up house you know 
you're supposed to be able to, but you Feel guilty anyway and then 
when you're thrown in scalding water and dad is crying as he holds you 
down in it you cry too and Finally he pulls you out with his solid arms 
and sobs while he wraps your blistered skin in bandages and you say it's 
okay dad it's not your Fault | should have watched the dark knight rises 
on opening night with my friends after work and had a Fun time. 
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please tell cinnamon bun to stop spooging 

in the fish tank......... They won't stop choking and it's beginning to scare 
me. tonight i regress into an egret so i can add the bottle to my desk 
and an R to the beginning of the bird. "The king may be an erected 
penis, and his relation to the community may be intercourse; but 
unfortunately, it is also something very different and less pleasant and 
more real." Marcuse. lol. Explore anything that isn't water soluble why 
don't you fruit. 
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today is garbage. 

too sunny. i'm just going to watch madoka. someone get me a six pack 
of sapporo. giraffes with their 27 inch tongues are the only vegetarians 
that can deep throat titans. what goes down happen the distance 
square with the whole honeymade 

bobcrackford was a country musician lol! don't like rap either haha. hi 
i'm a girl and will be 18 on the 25 avril, and i so love fucking heavy 
metal! i hope you enjoy my blog and you too! [J 

hey do u love it when i stuff my boobs and spook some dudes with 
some scary saturday chardonnay? Uh ya meh tu can u be my girlfriend? 
Ya bebe! 
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a Fat baby seal is an artic larva monster. 

sometimes i talk about gundams and people think i'm talking about 
gangnam so that's embarrassing. Some dude got alpha on me for 
talking to his oops not so liberated girlfriend then consumed my liner 
so basically I'm distraught except For the momentous omen where | 
read about patriarchs in text but rarely was able to trouble it out ina 
differential mode until this moment where | am standing in my room 
wondering how the seven layers of other-love transpose onto the 
unknown real number value of my amorous doom... Sad really. | nail old 
men who play tambourine tangerines plus five endurance. Killing the 
bears and coughing on the porridge because that Fucker Felt like 
leaning against my door omg I'll lord that shit to smokes and take an 
entire month to believe that | was wrong beyond the untouch of the 
moment in which | knew | had already become despicable but denied 
recognition of it until ripe and paralyzingly apologetic. | know I'm so 
wrong please respond realistically? suture self in mouth like a walker 
with tennis balls on the bottom to do a thing it wasn't supposed to but 
we had to cut that shit open First god dammit. 
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I ate too much cake. 

Someone come here and dig it out with their tongue plz. Hurry... it's 
reproducing... "An actual event -- occurring at a very early age -- 
watching -- motionlessness -- sexual problems -- castration -- the Father 
--something terrible." -Freud's micropoetry. I'm like a dead baby 
because some people fucked and then | died pretty soon as a result 
since they were responsible for life killing me, ya dig? hang my hand 
please oops hold omg Freudian slip LOL. Miffed clouds condense into 
crunk Friend nearly torn to the catch between our text and our speech 
whereas our is differently referential but not differential and thanks 
but why do you ask? Why should | ever ask...? 
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Imagine a dead bat's lover bat cuddling the corpse 

of the body that gave hir latent poetry prior but now the meaning is in 
a repeat followed by an allegory For a conceited self destruction but 
the amorous subject nonetheless is compelled to held or idle tears and 
the object is otherwise like the bat corpse: autonomous yet influential 
to a deadly degree placed outside of the depth of embraced heart 
races. | know how to drink sake out of a can then show a Fucked dude to 
the urinal hit on a shitbitch then drink free whiskey and order pizza so 
you should marry me metaphorically as in substitute all of the above 
for poetry and praxis so now we have Functional romantic sublimation 
under the contract of at least one year, cool? 

Shoot me a text lol fuck off. 
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I have so many dead drunken lost phone numbers 

that | wish they would turn undead and sword me to death. Screws 
borne cosmetic brain mine Fully corrected cringe on passive autotalk so 
the feeling is mutated to mutual that a lip touch is not touching... I'm 
sorry. We click like | could sad piano you into a talk that we don't want 
because even though we could we like warmth more and we left the 
window open. What if Western's mascot was the one eyed one horned 
flying purple people eater except it was 100 meters tall and real and 
every student was livestock and graduation amounted to getting 
ground into purple people beef unless you paid enough to join the 
alumni club in order to be employed at the processing plant? Oh wait. 
This basically already happens. 
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"i borrowed a stick to touch 

yr butt because the guy who owned the stick said he wanted to touch 
yr butt but was too scared and i said i would help," means no. i plug my 
plugs with plugs because only plugs can show you how effective they 
really are, otherwise the word would never get out. last night we came 
home to a dude sleeping in our entryway. it was so hawt. Boil spaghetti. 
Put veggie dog in boiling spaghetti. One step shit meal. "Stumble bee" 
is adorno's technical term For a swing dancing worker. I'm looking at 
stupid dancers and they're fucking stupid? 
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one of the ways to be a cute girl: 

1. get a taco 

2. ask people if your taco is cute until someone says yes 

3. usually the first person will say yes, but who cares 

4. only cute girls ask these questions lol 

5. eat your cute taco 

6. take a selfie with sauce on your Face and upload anywhere to make it 
real. 

7. acknowledge that even cute girls are still cute with sauce on their 
face 

8. but you're not done yet 

9. wipe cute taco sauce off your Face that is proven not excluded from 
being cute due to sauce 

10. put sauce on butt 

11. picture optional since cuteness proven with face pic because... 

12. butt = cute through associative property 

13. you now have a not uncute face (double negative is positive) and a 
cute butt. 

14. two cute things gets two-thirds majority vote on selfness, and that 
is enough to overrule your brain which is wrinkled and not cute anyway 
(because wrinkles mean you're smart). 

15. you're now a cute girl with bonus smartness 

16. even if you used to be a dumb boy. 

17. oops if you wanted "dumb boy" you have to do other steps 

18. fortunately everything is reversible and redoable lol 
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| understand eroticizing eggs and urine but not eyes. 

Sad plant sprouts in parking lot to die parched. 

brb gotta hang myself at the bank. nice clouds dude. 

Does anyone other know how to do the twist with lemon grass on their 
hips corpulent globules and essence to suspend the dip but not 
compromise lung supply... 

You pull pork and bludgeon hir with pigeon shaft, a shaft of pigeon, 
mostly cartilage taken out of context to be read as anything but species 
matter. | go to the co-op to fairly trade surreal serial cereals, which is to 
say | throw popcorn at kids one at a time, that is, one kid at a time. 
Fuck that guy right. 
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you may know chaka khan 

as a pop artist, but did you know she started her career as a 
psychoanalyst in france? she began studying psychosis in the 1940s, 
revising Freudian technique to include groundbreaking concepts like 
the "mirror-stage," to what would eventually form her opinions on love 
that ultimately inspired her songwriting. her hit song "ain't nobody" is 
in fact an attempt to make her often misunderstood statement, "there 
is no sexual relationship," accessible to the public. 

who wants to talk about widdlers and giraffes with me pm box me pls. i 
have lots of info u may need regarding long necks and noncompliant 
widdlers. get (9 meh. Hi. 

OBLIVIOUSLY thiz is the best bratney spurz song, u dun even kno lol. ya 
be the clubBOlgirlMANwoe you knew yew were in the magical night! 
watch?vzfN1JWyz cQk 

get in the snow. go into it and learn. 


23 


I'm bad at hehe hehehe bad fox lo. Talk it convulsions. 
kirito revealed that he could dual wield. and asuna wants to take a 
break From her guild to keep partying with him. it's all so emotional. 
Dude aerosmith is rad. My girl and me, man, our song. Yeah. We sing it. 
Haha! Dont wanna miss a thing lol! Love ya babe! my grandmother told 
me i could be a full time door man, and my sister called me a stupid 
college kid. cool man. Mother puts sweet n low in her peach schnapps. 
Girls love peach schnapps? someone call me (number on profile) and i'll 
let you punch me outside somewhere. 

<oops href=idiot>i put a condom on my nose and sneezed.</oops> 
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i Feel like drinking milk with someone until we throw up 
on each other. 

like when yr told yr young and gotta liek get some boots cuz you grow 
outta everything else but the boots are big, ya dig? hey you know what 
Fuck the olympics. that shit is humanist ejaculate. 

Nothing like a sensual sax solo to get me back on the tear jerking road 
to jerking off hollowed sacks of shacked up ball crap like soiled mashed 
potatoes screaming in my ear whiggy ears that I've got scabies and | 
gave it to all my friends. Learn a lot by listening to nobody you know. 
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i'm going to the store to by one dollar off brand mac and 


cheese 

and tomato soup that is more than one dollar because it has less 
sodium. the more money you spend on Food the less sodium it has so if 
you spend like a hundred dollars you get basically zero sodium literally 
only trace amounts all the way up to infinite money which nets you zero 
sodium but that’s only possible in theory. i’m going to pay to publish my 
findings in a fake academic journal so don't steal my idea. 
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my facial hair 
is whipped 
to shreads 


usee me 
talking about 


phallsu 


arms up shoot back protect trans kids 

if u effing hate dad so much u shd go to church and show everone your 
bitchface fuck me dead into a plastic sack Fuck me with a vodka syringe 
until you tell me it’s Fun tell me you’re burning my areolas with the 
smoking gun tip smoke my grinded bones on the Fifty yard line at yr 
high school. beginning to believe that when i consistently think “i don’t 
even like anything” it's because none of you like anything. nobody likes 
anything and it's rubbing off on me too hard. i hate you. my mom 
changed the channel when people were fucking on tv and it went to a 
potato slicer commercial. calculating the odds of this happening 
repeatedly in my childhood. understanding my sexuality. my Fridge 
houses nothing but condiments and beer. i’m listening to dillinger four. 
i don’t care about anything. i watched a show that reminded me of you. 
it’s about high school lesbians and cute anthropomorphic lesbian bears 
From the moon that infiltrate and eat them. i say aloud multiple times a 
day “i don't even like anything." i just commented on facebook "i'm 
down for hell! 666" and laughed eight times with staccato articulation. 
if you get a yeast infection in your armpit you have to wonder if your 
armpit is an orifice. the correlate question is like also if you can get a 
yeast infection in any moist hole you can also get one in your nose. if 
this rule is true but somehow nobody ever got a nasal yeast infection 
yet has gotten an armpit yeast infection that means armpits are holes 
and noses are not. if so, we don't inhale we just redirect gas and our 
armpits are intake valves. yeast infections don't have strict guidelines 
as to what constitutes a "hole." a mere "depression" will work. i'm going 
to the store to buy one dollar off brand mac and cheese and tomato 
soup that is more than one dollar because it has less sodium. the more 
money you spend on food the less sodium it has so if you spend like a 
hundred dollars you get basically zero sodium literally only trace 
amounts all the way up to infinite money which nets you zero sodium 
but that's only possible in theory. i regret this skype chat. i don't know 
who anyone is. what is anyone is who is? be a computer skelly bones 
don't even hate yourself. if my landlady wanted sexual favors to pay my 
heating bill she could do that to me and i wouldn't complain or mind. 
you're a bad fucker you're a fucking moron you don't know how to do 
the carnal act you don't know how to do the carnal act and you can't 
even spew you pizza shit let your ass get end racism terrorism. 
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whatever time 
it is time it is 


R tu the hottest 
hot-hot hot 
hot? 





when you dance without detox 

you negate gender whatever tact you temporarily delete you what you 
see and now you're magic, magic, Flower next door Flower over Flower, 
all parts at once. you know. a trip to your heart, not a blast beat to 
pretend. hold me tight now. we talk and talk oblivious to the heart. 
hold me close like a ghost that disappears. spread your wings doesn’t 
matter when your serotonin is crashing to a productive start of Fantasy 
needing more sending touch of the ground the real of the dark of eyes, 
arms, kiss, lips, tongue, heart, chest, breath, sin, touch, tears, repeat 
repeat. it’s okay tequila is mescaline in regard to what keeps us apart. a 
chunk a spoot like Five minute-leaves. i'm crowning no. your hair 
dwindles no. stir them together with run off then you don't have to 
shave often. gender dies in the earth. 
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the threat of you leaving me voluntarily renders 

me a bat in mourning, though instead of disavowing the living world to 
cuddle a corpse, i retreat to cope with the isolation of quarantine, or 
the severance of roots removed from a diseased plant. i'm the part that 
had to go, for through my damaged feeding apparatus, i inhibited the 
Functioning of other components like me. i was worse than dead 
weight. so i'm not like a bat, which is at least a being of its own. i'm a 
severed root. without something to cuddle up to, something that 
doesn't want me, i will die. this is a metaphor. just as my body is not a 
root, my body will not die. the root that is me will die. which part of me 
corresponds? the part that supports, wraps around, cares, extends, 
digs, explores, draws in, and stabilizes. i'll live, but it'll be harder to keep 
the pieces together, to help anything grow other than a pile of 
compost. organic garbage to be recycled. nothing wrong with that, and 
a lot is right. i'm not going to like it, but i learn to accept this role once i 
learn to stop liking. 
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my wants are not my own, and they remain as mutable as 


always. 

i can't legitimately prefer given i can intimately prefer. my desires can 
stand. i desire to stave off a return to the living-inert compost, as i have 
experienced inert living. how can i die if i live as a component of a 
healthy plant, as a bat does in mourning, or decompose? our amusing 
promise to take care of each other's corpses are a thinly veiled vow. if 
we manage time, wear a veil please. till death do we avoid 
metamorphosis into a bat's decomposition. too soon under normal 
circumstances, yet the injustices of citizenship help us. I fell on a fence. 
It hurt. | lost my scarf. | kissed a boy in a strip club. 
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disgruntled irate melancholic death driven neurotic. 

muck around in yr gloom with that Fucked disposition souped around in 
the skull basin like slush ridden asphalt penetrating canvas sneakers 
the taste of lukewarm doesn’t-matter and a windowed gaze that 
reverses From dry heat into that of a sad bus stop inhabitant. what it 
must b elike to play tennis and be the ball where you've got a tiny net 
to step over and two people take turns whacking you with racquets as 
you just step back and forth. if i had five drugs i could take right now 
they would be: 


1. 
. girl tongue 
. vitamins 


Sex 


tea 


. heroin death apology serum 
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Fuck me sideways my insides have opened again why no 
but i want it please oh help. 

spending the night on campus itching like mad sick of combing through 
birth of the clinic to write about literature as a disease fucking up 
symptomatic interpretation that doesn’t breathe life into a text but 
rather thinks Fresh from gazing at a corpse like pathological anatomy, 
you know, because signs Failed to teach us. yesterday my grandmother 
said she hoped i wasn't a communist. today my mother said she saw a 
pack of cigarettes in my back pocket and hoped i wasn't that stupid. 
clearly my life is going to shit. lol no. 
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beer that tasted like popcorn wrote “suck it” 

on my chest the s backwards with an arrow pointing to my dick danced 
a bit made out with two ladies and a dude yet we couldn't swing a 
Foursome threw up for a while stumbled home with roommate threw 
up more passed out in the bathroom came to later went to bed got up 
in time to be Fashionably late to the speculative realism reading group 
(we talked about laurelle) and miraculously no hangover. 
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what's.goo 
p". cutie -holic?- yall 


sleepheads ima 
get yr pillow 


fluffed. do you 


BE the world? 
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